


By this lamenting pbilomelc had ended. 

The well-tund warble of her nightly forrowi 
And folemn night with flow fad gate defeended 
To vglyHcll,wh;n loe the.blufliing morrow 
Lends light to" al fairc eyes that light would borrow 
But cloudy Luciece fhames her fclfc to fee, 

And therefore ft ill in night would cloiftred be. 



Repealing day through cilery cranny fpies. 


^double death to drowne in ken of shore. 

He ten times pine s,that pines beholding/*?^ _ 

To fee the falue doth make the wound ake mrt; 
Gmtgriefe grieues moft at that would doe it gopd 3 
’ Dtepewoes roule forward like a gentle {loud', 

VVho being ftoptj the bounding banlps orefloWes, 
Griefe dallied with, nor law nor limit knowes. 

Tou mocking Birds (cjuoth (he) your tunes intombe 
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fe or no And feemes to point her out where (he fits weeping! Within your holloW fWelling feathered brenfis x 
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To whom flic lobbing fpeakes, O eye of eyes, 
vvhypry’ft thou throgh my window ?\cuc thy peeping 
Mock with thy tickling beams eics that are deeping, 
Brand not my forehead with thy piercing light, 
For day hath nought to doe whats done by flight, 

Thus cauils the with eucry thing (lie. fees, 

T rue griefe is fond and teftic as a childc, 

Who way-ward once, his mood with nought agrees, 
Old woes, not infant for r owes beare them milde i 
Continuance tames the onc 3 the other wilde 
Like an vnpra&iz \\ fwimmer plunging ftill, 
With too much laboiir drowns for want o tsl$t 

So flic deepe drenched in a Sea of care, 

Holds deputation with each thing flic vieWcs, 
And to her felfc all for row doth compare. 

No obiect but her paffions ftrength rfenewes. 

And as one fliifts,anothcr ftraight enfues. 
Sometimes her griefe is dumbe and hath no wfiti 
Sometime us mad and too much talkeaffoords. 

The little birds that tune their mornings ioy » 
Make her moats mad with their fweet melody , 

For mirth doth fcarch the bottonic of annoy. 

Sad Soules arc flaine in merry company, 

Griefe beft is pleafed with griefes focietie : 

True for row then is feelingly fuffiz’d. 


<VCRECE. 


And in my hearing be you cuer dUmbe., 

My reftleflfe difeord loues no flops nor refis 5 
A wofull bofiefje brooks not merry guefls : 

Relifli yotir nimble notes to pleading earn, 

Vifrcjfe likes dumps when time is kept with tear eft, 

Com epbilomele that fingft of vanishment. 

Make thy fad groue in my diflieueld halve. 

As the danke earth weepes at t hy lartguifliment , 

So I at each fad ftraine will ft faille a tcare. 

And with deepe groanes the iHapafon beare : 
for bmben-wife lie bum on Tar quin ftill, 

VVhile thou on T ere us defcants better slfill. 

And whiles againft a tbornet hou bear'd thy part. 

To kcepe thy (harpe woes waking, wretched I 
l ^ Ce We ^> a S a ^ n ft my heart 
wf^ c a & ar P e faife, to affright mine eye, 
ho if it winke,fliall thereon fall and die. 
c k meaiies as frets vpon an infir ument, 

‘ a turnc ou ^ heart-firings to true languifhmcnt« 
And forp o ° re t k ou not in ^ ^ 

Snik an 7 eye fliould thee behold, 

TimV^ 6 ^ ee P e defart feated from the way 9 
n ° W( ; s nor P arc hing heat, nor freezing cold 
i\ We ^ nae out i and there we will vnfold 


s&ilu nes to change .their Jcintk^ 




